Irene’s Sister 

Vina Delmar 

T his is a story of 19_, the year that the schools did not 
open on time, the year that plague descended and 
caught us as terrified and as defenseless as though we were 
inhabitants in some medieval city faced with a new and terrible 
sickness. 

I was a child at that time. My friends and I did not 
understand. We asked questions but the grown-ups were as 
confused and as frightened as ourselves. ”lt’s infantile paralysis” 
they told us. “It kills you or else it leaves you crippled forever. 
Don’t go too close to anybody and don’t touch anything that a 
strange child has handled”. 

Fear held us so completely that we forgot how to laugh or 
to play. I can remember lying in bed at night waiting for the 
disease to strike at me. I had no idea what form it might take and 
lay very quietly praying that when next I wished to move my legs 
or arms I would be able to do so as I had always done in the 
past. 

There was among us, however, who had no fear of the 
terrible plague. That girl was Irene Crane. In my mind’s eye I can 
still see her as she was back there in those difficult days. She 
was a yellow-haired child with a happy ring to her laughter and 
the greatest capacity for fun of anyone I’ve ever known. She was 
the school beauty, popular with teachers and pupils alike and 
she was not the most intelligent of our group that was easily 
forgiven for one does not expect to find genius in a flower. 

Irene had a sister who was a year younger. Her mother 
called her Caroline, but outside the house she was known simply 
as Irene’s sister. It was natural for her to be Irene’s sister just as 
it was natural for us to be a nameless group of girls known as 
Irene’s friends. 


irene’nin Karde§i 

Vina Delmar 

B u 1900’lerde ; okullarin zamamnda agilmadigi, vebamn 
musallat oldugu ve sanki yeni ve korkung bir salginla 
kargilagmig ortagag gehirlerinin sakinleriymigiz gibi bizi korkmug 
ve savunmasiz olarak yakaladigi bir yilin hikayesi. 

Ben o zamanlar gocuktum. Arkadaglarim ve ben 
anlamamigtik. Sorular soruyorduk fakat buyuklerimiz de bizim 
kadar korkmug ve gagkindilar. Bize “bu gocuk felci sizi ya 
oldurur ya da sizi sonsuza kadar sakat birakir. Sakin her hangi 
ibir yabanciya yaklagmayin ve yabanci bir gocugun kullandigi 
herhangi bir geye dokunmayin” diyorlardi. 

Korku tamamen bizi sarmigti ki gulmeyi ve oyun oynamayi 
unutmugtuk. Geceleri yatagimda yattigimi ve hastaligin beni 
yakalamasim bekledigimi hatirlayabiliyorum. Ne gekilde olacagi 
hakkinda hig bir fikrim yoktu ve sessizce yatip bir daha ne zaman 
kollarimi ve ayaklarimi hareket ettiriyor olabilecegimi dileyerek 
gegmigte her zaman yaptigim gibi dua ediyordum. 

Bununla beraber, aramizda bu berbat vebadan korkmayan 
bir kigi vardi. O kiz irene Crane’ndi. Onun tekrar o zorlu 
gunlerdeki halini hayal edebiliyorum. Gulugundeki o mutlu 
izlenimiyle sari sagli bir gocuktu ve tamdigim herkesi 
eglendirebilecek en buyuk yetenekti. Okulun guzeliydi ve 
ogrenciler gibi ogretmenler arasinda da populerdi ve 
grubumuzun en zekisi olmasaydi bile bu kolayca affedilebilirdi 
zira insan gigekte zeka bulmayi beklemez. 

irene’nin kendisinden bir yag kuguk bir kiz kardegi vardi. 
Annesi ona Caroline derdi, ancak evin diginda kisaca irene’nin 
kardegi olarak bilinirdi. Bizim isimsiz kiz grubunun irene’nin 
arkadaglari olarak bilinmemizin dogal oldugu gibi onun igin de 
irene’nin kardegi olmak dogaldi. 
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Irene was the center of our small world and we revolved 
about her brilliance and asked for no recognition for ourselves. 
Irene’s sister, conscious of her inability to compete with the 
beauty and enhancing manner of Irene was perfectly content to 
be only a pale reflection of our yellow-haired commander. 

Only once were we unable to think with Irene. That was 
when she said : ”l’m not scared of that infantile paralysis. We 
won’t get it. You’ll see. None of us will.” 

We were ashamed of our fears but there they were just the 
same. 

I can remember the day that we all went over to Ginny 
Smith’s house for games and light refreshments. For our health’s 
sake, the grown-ups looked upon the party with some doubts, 
but for the good of our morale they consented. 

“After all”, they said to one another ,”it’s the same group of 
girls who see each other almost every day anyway. It’ll be all 
right.” 

“It’s the same group except for Irene’s sister “She hadn’t 
been invited because she was not in our grade at school and 
Ginny Smith hadn’t known that Irene had a sister. 

“It doesn’t matter “Irene said. ’’Caroline isn’t feeling well. 
She has an upset stomach ,1 guess.” 

The games were fun ,the food was wonderful we thought .It 
had been a beautiful day in which we all seemed to forget for a 
while that something strange and terrible walked everywhere 
about us beyond the pleasant comfort of Ginny Smith’s house. 
We were just collecting our hats and coats ,ready to leave ,and 
thanking Ginny for a lovely day when the phone rang. 

I can still see Ginny Smith’s mother as she stood talking on 
that phone. I can see the look of horror that appeared on her 
face. I can still see the tears that were in her eyes when she 
hung up the receiver and turned to face us. 


irene ufak dunyamizin merkeziydi ve biz onun parlakligi 
etrafinda dolamyorduk ve kendi kendimize hig bir tamtim 
istemiyorduk. irene’nin geligen tavirlari ve guzelligiyle rekabet 
edemeyeceginin farkinda olan irene’nin kardegi, bizim sari sagli 
komutammizin sadece soluk bir yansimasi olmaktan tamamen 
memnundu. 

Sadece bir kez irene’yle beraber dugunemedik? “§u gocuk 
felcinden korkmuyorum. Ona yakalanmiyacagiz. Goreceksiniz. 
Higbirimiz yakalanmayacak” dedigi zamandi. 

Kendi korkularimizdan mahgup olduk, ancak o korkular hep 
oradaydi. 

Hafif igecekler ve oyun igin Ginny Smith’in evine hep 
beraber gittigimiz gunu hatirlayabiliyorum. Sagligimizin hatiri igin 
buyuklerimiz partiyi biraz gupheli buluyorlardi fakat moralimizin 
iyi olmasi igin partiyi kabul ettiler. 

Birbirlerine “Ne de olsa, her gun bir gekilde birbirlerini goren 
kizlarin aym grubu, sorun olmayacak” diyorlardi. 

“irene’nin kardegi harig aym gruptu.” O partiye davet 
edilmemigti gunku okulda bizimle aym sinifta degildi ve Ginny 
Smith irene’nin bir kardegi oldugunu bilmiyordu. 

irene “sorun degil, Caroline kendini pek iyi hissetmiyordu. 
Tahmin edersem midesi bozuk”dedi. 

Bizce oyunlar eglenceliydi, yemekler mukemmeldi. Ginny 
Smith’in evinin cana yakin rahatligimn diginda, bizimle ilgili her 
yere berbat ve garip geyin yayildigim unutmug gorundugumuz 
guzel bir gundu. Tam gitmeye hazirlandigimiz, gapkalarimizi ve 
montlarimizi alip Ginny’e boyle guzel bir gun igin tegekkur 
ederken telefon galdi. 

Hala Ginny Smith’in annesini telefonda konugurken kala 
kaldigim hatirlayabiliyorum. Suratinda beliren dehget ifadesini 
gorebiliyorum. Hala telefonu kapatip, bize dondugunde 
gozlerindeki yaglari gorebiliyorum. 
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“Irene, “ she said in a choked voice.” That was your 
mother. Your sister has infantile paralysis. You can’t go home. 
You’ll have to stay here." There was a horrible pause .Then “It’s 
to late for us to be afraid of you child. You’ve been here all day.” 

We went away without touching Irene, some of us without 
speaking to her. The plague had reached out and struck at us. 
We hurried home afraid of each other, ashamed of our fear and 
unable to keep back the thought that tomorrow we would all be 
attacked by death or lameness. 

Irene stayed with the Smith’s I suppose. I don’t know. 

I hurried home and wrote at once to my father. It must have been 
an emotional, crazy little letter in which I begged him to come 
and get me and take me to safety somewhere, anywhere. I did 
not know that the plague was widespread. I thought it was just in 
our town. Anyway my father came and took me away. I went 
happily ,thankfully but I did not known as I went that it would be 
fifteen years before I ever saw that town again. 

I was a woman when I returned to visit and the first night I 
was back I was surprised to find that my hostess’s living room 
was decorated as though for a party. 

“Just the old group” she explained, ’’and their husbands. 
You remember Ginny Smith, Lila Day the Crane girls and that 
group.” 

A strange feeling of terror ran through me at the mention of 
the Crane girls. I was a child again frightened before a terrible 
mysterious force that wanted to kill me. 

“I remember them all, ”1 said.” How are the Crane girls?” 

“The same as ever Just exactly the same. One popular and 
one a complete failure “ 

“It’s cruel to say that “ I protested.” Caroline had paralysis . 
How can you expect her to be-“ 


Boguk bir sesle “irene” dedi, “ Arayan annendi. Kardegin 
gocuk felcine yakalanmig. Eve gidemezsin. Burada kalmak 
zorundasin.” Korkung bir bekleyig oldu. Sonra “Senden korkuyor 
olmamiz igin gok geg gocugum. Butun gun buradaydin” dedi. 

irene’e dokunmadan, bazilarimiz onunla konugmadan 
oradan ayrildik. Veba bize ulagmig ve bizi vurmugtu. 
Birbirimizden korkarak, korkumuzdan utanarak ve zaptedmeyi 
beceremedigimiz yarin olmug veya sakatliga ugramig olma 
duguncesiyle aceleyle evlerimize gittik. 

Tahmin edersem irene Smith’lerde kaldi. Bilmiyorum. Ben 
aceleyle eve gittim ve once babama mektup yazdim. Babamdan 
gelmesini ve beni almasim ve beni guvenli herhangi bir yere 
goturmesi igin yalvardigim duygusal ve biraz gilginca bir mektup 
olmaliydi. Vebamn gok yayilmig oldugunu bilmiyordum. Sadece 
bizim kasabamizda oldugunu dugunuyordum. Her neyse babam 
geldi ve beni alip goturdu. Mutlu ve minnettar bir gekilde gittim 
fakat giderken bu kasabayi tekrar gormem igin on beg yil 
bekeleyecegimi bilmiyordum. 

Ziyaret igin geri dondugumde artik yetigkin bir kadindim ve 
dondugum ilk gece ev sahibemin oturma odasim, sanki bir parti 
igin dekore edilmig olarak buldugumda gagirdim. 

“Sadece eski arkadaglar ve onlarin kocalari. Ginny Smith, 
Lila Day, Crane’nin kizlari ve o grup” diye agikladi. 

Crane’nin kizlarimn adi amldiginda garip bir korku urpertisi 
igimden gegti. Tekrar; daha once beni oldurmek isteyen gizemli, 
berbat bir gucun korkuttugu bir gocuktum. 

“Hepsini hatirliyorum” dedim. “Crane’nin kizlari nasil?” 

“Oncaden oldugu gibi aym. Biri populer ve biri tamamen bir 
fiyasko.” 

“Bunu soylemek acimasizliktir” diye kargi giktim. “Caroline 
felggegirdi. Ondan nasil olmasim bekliyorsun?” 
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“But it’s Irene who is the failure. She is silly. Remember 
how she used to laugh and play jokes all the time? She is still the 
same, but now everything she says sound a little silly. But you 
can’t invite Caroline without inviting Irene so we-“ 

“But is Caroline well?” 

“Of course she is .She had good care and good sense used 
on her and she is as fine as anyone. A lot finer ,1 guess. She 
went through so much pain and suffering that she has more dept 
and understanding than most people. She is so strong and 
dependable. Of course she thanks her doctor and her nurse and 
her mother for everything and they say that it was Caroline’s 
patience and courage that helped them to help her. Wait till you 
see her. She’s-“ 

It was at that moment the doorbell rang that my hostess’s 
mother who was looking out of an upstairs window , called us .I’ll 
never forget her words .She called, ’’Daughter, go to the door .It’s 
Caroline’s sister “ 

My hostess looked at me and laughed. ’’What did I tell 
you?” she said. 


“Fakat fiyasko olan irene. O aptal...Hatirliyormusun nasil 
gulup, her zaman gakalar yapardi? Hala aym, fakat gimdi 
soyledigi hergey biraz aptalca geliyor. Ancak Caroline’i, irene’m 
davet etmeden gagiramazsin, bu yuzden biz de...” 

“Fakat Caroline iyi mi?” 

“Elbette iyi. Ona iyi dikkat ettiler ve iyi mantikli davrandilar 
ve gimdi herkes kadar iyi. Bence gok daha iyi. Qok fazla aci ve 
istirap gekti ve gimdi gogu insandan daha gok olgunluk ve 
anlayiga sahip. Qok guglu ve guvenilir. Elbette doktoruna, 
hemgiresine ve annesine hergey igin tegekkur ediyor ve onlar da 
Caroline’nin sabir ve cesaretinin onlarin kendisine yardim 
etmelerini sagladigim soyluyorlar. Onu gorunceye kadar bekle. 
O...” 

Bu sirada kapi galdi ve ust kattaki camlardan birinden 
digari bakan ev sahibemin annesi bize seslendi. Onun sozlerini 
asla unutmayacagim. “Kizim kapiya bak. Gelen Caroline’nin 
kardegi” dedi. 

“Ev sahibem bana bakti ve guldu “Ne demigtim sana?” 
dedi... 
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